(})!LE on the logs and knotted pine,
Let's have a roaring fire to-day;

Lts cheerful Light shall put to flight
The worries which beset our way.

File on the ivgs and sce them gleam,

And gather "round the Christmas blaze
And drown in songs old feuds and zwrongs
Shake hands again around its rays

By CuarLes S. Hurr,

Pile on the logs and crackling chips—

The bells ring out-with festal chime )
Let lad and lass the glad hours pass

MNO%%. HE litile Green EIf sat in |
i k front of his doorway. Ilel
o @ had a very nice house. A |

long time ago a rabbit had

lived in that hole among
the (oms of the tree, but the little
Groon BIFf had lived there for years,

ever since the cow ate thae olu Kobold,
his tather.

The cow never meant to eat IKobold,
but shie thought Le was a leafl. She
couldn’'t help it after she had swal-
Iowed him. The aunimals all love the
little woodfolk too well to hurt them,
It was the same cow who found a home

for the littie Green EIf.

The house was quite {idy Inside.
There was moss for a carpet. In the
corner was the pantry with  clean

acorn cups amnd =nucers, An empty nest
was the bed, wirh oak ‘'eal pillows
and spreads.

Usuaily the litile Green EIC was mer-
ry. but this night e was sorrowful.
He sat in o bunch with his hands
clasped on his kuees. There were holes
in his green coat and the wind blew |
in. :

“Protty sort of weather,” he said in |
a zruff voice, beeouse his throat wias
gore. “Not mueh fo ent, and no thistle- |
down to pay the Pixies for a new over-
coat. Never huew such a winfer—
brooks empty. milkweed crop a fail-
ure, uo pumpkin to bo had at
any price, and the nuts all coverad up
with snow! Whew! 3t it's cold!
And Christmas Tve, as sure as 1 livel”

“Cthee, choe, tee, tee, chee)”

The little Gireen Bl stopped shiver- |
ing and listened.

“Chee, chee.

soedls

Fine night. isn’t

Tires,

1t? How do you do down there?” |
“It's the Lame Squirrel,” said the lit-

tle Green Eif. *I thought he must

be frozen thisi bitter weather, or|

starved. Not a nut hias he been able
to zol since he eanght his leg in the
trap. Hello, up there! How are you?”’
“AN right,”” chirped a small
“Beautiful weather, isn't it?”
“I'm not so sure of that,” said the !
Elf. “Got anything to eat?”
“Plenty,” came the piping

volee,

yvoicr. |

“There's good Lark on this tree, and
I'm

I'm chewing an icicie. ratehing |

the Cheistmas teees going into town.
Fine sight! You ought {0 be up here.”

The little Gireen EIf unclasped his
hands. He began to whistle softly to
himsell, Then he took lhis pine needle
broom and swept the snow ont of Ils
house  Next he scampered off o\'cri

jon the tree.

soing on¥
|

In wnirth and music to their rhyme.| p

Pile on the logs till red flames rise

And leap high up the chimney flue;

Above the snow the North winds blow

And fan the ruddy blaze anew..

ile on the logs. Pile on the logs;
We'll have a roaring fire to-day.

No gloom should bide on Christmas tide)

But cvery heart be glad and gay.

the snow. He was not gone long. When | hung. On every twig thers were nuts.

noise doing it that oue of the sleeping | There were ehains of pine needles,

crickets woke up.

After it was all finished, the little

“What are you doing?’ she asked. | Green EIf and a friendly Pixie went up

peering in at the door.

“8h" said the little Green EIf, “It's

Tl
ek, e

he eatne wis dragging a4 lLein-
lock branci. fle stood it up in the mid-
die of the floor. He made muelh
a Christmas tree for the Lame Squir-

Don't yon tell him.”

)

“Got any fixings for it?" inguired
the Cricket.

“Oh, a few,” said the little Green
Elf. “I'm poing to hang on a bog
fof chestnuts 1 was saving for din-
ner to-morrow.”

“Hold on!" said the Criecket. *“I'll

just waken a few firefies to be lights
“What is

A Snowhird Auttered by,

she said, looking in at the
door,

=Nh,”" said the little Green KEIf, “A
(Christmas tree for the Lame Squirrel,”

“Wait a minute,” said the Snowbird.
“T'H brinzg a bunch of wheat “or the
top.”

One of the Frost Fairies put his head
in the door. “You seem to be very
busy-—-what are you doing?’ he called
ot

»8h,"” said the little Green EIf. “A
C'hiristmas tree for the TIame Squir-
rel.”

“0h, let me help,” said the Frost
Fairy. *I know where to find a whole
pile of hickory nuts, and I'll put some
frost ery3tals on every branch.

It was a beautiful Christmas tree.
The moon came out on purpose to look
at it.
the little Green Elf"s parlor. From the
top to the bottom it was shining with
the fireflies for lights and the frost
erystals. The buncb of wheat was

There is stood in the middle of

the tree to feteh the Lame Squirrel.
They were a long time bringing him
down., You see he was so very lame
and hungry that be was weak.
While they were gone, something hap-
pened.  Nobody every found out who
did it. Terbaps Santa Claus passed
by: but wonderful things were left in
the little Green Elf's parlor.

When he reached the door with the
Lame Squirrel, he stood still. He
rubbed his eyes to see if he were
asleep. The same Christmas tree stood
there,-but it was ten times more beau-
tiful. There were glow worms and
fallen stars to make it brighter. There
were hundreds of nuts, hazelnuts, but-
ternuts, walnuts, chestnuts. There
were bags of pumpkin seed, and cans
of milkweed. Best of all was a green
ulster for the good little Green EIf.

All night long the Lame Squirrel
sat up and ate nuts. All night long
the little Green EIf danced around the
Christmas free in her new green ul-
ster: and the rest of the woodfolk—
the Pixies, the Kobolds, the Gnomes.
the Trolis, all eame out and danced,
too, they were so glad.

When morning came, the little Green
EIf looked ount of his door. He was
warm. The sun was shining. *“Beau-
tiful weather,” he saild, *“Best Christ-
mis Iever spent!”

“That's so!” said the TLame Squirrel

50

through & mouthful of nuts.—Our
Young Folks.

A Thristmas Greeting.
What shall 1 say to you whom I love hest?
Sweetheart, what secret is there vel un-
told
After these dozen vears
That life can hold?

the happiest

Secret there be: but this one
thought
Comes to iy heart upon the Christimas
morn;
What joy unto the lonely world He brought

When He was born!

may not

A jov like that wir_hin my 5&1!1:1 I knew
When, like a white star in the sky above,
Suddenly into my lonely life came you
To shine with love,
A white star still, you cheer in the

WAy,

me

Lighting with love and laughter all my |

life;
Let this my greeting be on Christmas Day,
sweetheart and wife.
Frank Dempster Sherman, in the Wom-
an's Home Companion.

Christmas in Acornville.

My, Squirrel—'Do you expect to
make a suecess out of your Christmas
party?

Mrs, Bunny—*"Yes, indeed, Mr. Por-
cupine has kindly consented to act as
the Christmas tree. Will start to
decorate him to-morrow.”

1

| doll.

“Iaith, an' it’'s awful to be a boy's
How I wish I belonged to a
girl!"

It was Terence who started the dolls
talk with this remark the next night.
Terence was a little Irish eonehiman, In
a4 green suit, who had come riding
around to the Baby in his cab the
Christmas Eve before.
very loud and complaining.
had twisted one of his ankles that
day. and left it turned around in the
oppogite direction from the other foot.

“Oh, 1T don't know, Terence," sald
Ay Geraldine, in her soft, silvery
voice. “Roys do let you alone once

in a while, and go off and play with
something else, They don’t keep at
you every singie minute, dressing and
undressing you. I do get so tired of
Maud changing my dress. How many
times do you suppose I was dressed
to-day? Sixteen times, on my word.”

“Sixteen times? And in a different
dress each time?' exclaimed Jenny.
Jenny was an old doll, who had come
two Christmases before. She was
rather neglected now, and she grieved
of it very muech,

“0Oh, certainly,” said Lady Gerald-
ine, politely.

“And how manny trunks of elothes
‘ave ye got, Lady Geraldine, dear?”
inguired Terence, respectfully.

“Only ten,” repiied Lady Geraldine,
languidly.

“Ten,” said Jenny, sadly, “and I've
only one dress left, and that's get-
ting ragged. Ah, I can remember
the time when I was queen of the
nursery."”

“Yes, indeed, Jenny.” said Aunt Pa-
tience, sympathetically, “youn were a
beautiful doll when you first eame."”

“And now they have tea parties and
never ask me to the table,” sald Jen-
ny, bursting into tears. All the dolls
looked uncomfortable. They were sor-
ry for Jenny, but she did ery a great
deal. »

Suddenly a hand slipped
in the dark.

“Never mind, Jenny.,” said a whis-
per. “I like you, and if I get a chance
I'll sealp some of these palefaces who
are so bad to you.” This was whis-
pered very flercely.

Jenny felt a delicious little thrill of

into hers

His voice was |
The Baby i

which he would not let any one efse
do. He called her Weeping Cloud, be-
cause she cried so much,

Terence and Jacky and Sir Lancelet
were very suspicious of Eagle Eye, ak
though they pretended they were not
afraid of him at all. But Bertie, whe
was a funny little boy @sldl in a Nox
folk Jacket, loved Eagle Eye very
much. He would lie down at his feet
for hours, listening to Eagle Hye's
stories about the days when he lived
in a tepee and went hunting bears and
jack rabbits.—New York Tribune,

How Tobby Would Like to Be Built Now

Bobby wonid like to be built with
legs this size just now. Fancy Santa
Claus having to fill those long stock-
ings up with presents!

A Christmas Tale.

A pretty Christmas tale is told of
Hermann Joseph, a little clockmaker
of Germany, Ile was a very poor
lad, who loved to go to church bet-
ter than anything in the world. One
Christmas eve he entered the Cathe-
dral with a little gift for the Christ-
Child. It was all he had—a rosy ap:
ple which some one had given him.
He went up to the image of Mary and
the Child and held out the apple of
the little one, placing it at last in the
chubby hand., Instantly the little mar-
ble figure closed upon the apple, and
the Child and held out the apple to
the poor boy's gift.

@lad idings

By Prockhorst,

of Great Joy.

1825.

Llerror run her, which dried up
her tears.

“0h, Eagle Eye, you mustn't talk
like that,” she said; “you frighten me.
You must remember you are in New
York now, and we don't scalp people
in New York.”

At the same time she felt comfort-
ed, and stopped erying. Iagle Eye
was an Indian doll, His clothes were
all of leather, fringed down the legs.

and he wore a great feather headdress.

over

His face was painted red and black.

and he carried a tomahowk in his belt.
He looked so fierce that all the rest
of the dolls were rather afrald of
him. He had come all the way from
Santa Fe, and sometimes he looked
quite sad and lonesome. He said that
he missed the sunshine, and’ that it
made him sick to live inside a house
all the time., But --hen the dolls had
their good times at night, he would
always steal up softly in his mocea-
ging, in the dark, and sit down beside
Jenny. This comforted Jenny very
much, for although she could not help
being a little afraid of an Indian, she
liked to feel that there was one who
liked her best of all.
let her take his picture with a kodak.

He wonld even |

|

A Wish,

EDITH ROBERTS.

A hope 1s born this day,
And o’er the drifted snow
Speeds on its loving way
To someane dear I know,
That peace and gladness may
Twine with the mistletoe.

~ e S
Litle Ja:k Horner -~
Up bythe cornew :
Wanted an Avtomebile.
Next day he.get it,

QL4 Santa Clavs brawght it
Sa1d Jack:

Qh how hapyy L feel &
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Hints to Housckeepers.,

A niee way to prepare Frankforts or
other sausages of commercial brand s
to parboil them, spilt them in halves
and then brail them. This is a1 Now
| York idea.
| It is well understood that water for
drinking purposes should be boiled.
The “fat” taste of boiled water ean ha
removed, it is said, by beating rapidly
with a Dover egg-beater just before
| ising. This beats alr into it, which Is
| expelled in Doiling.
| Very few peopld are as careful as
they ought to be about what they let
Lrun  throveh  waste pipes and the
| Eitehen sinis. Plumbers grow rich on
i housekeep: rs’  cuarelessness, Greasy
| water, grounds, tea leaves,
{ trambg, ¢ o are allowed to run down
the kiteh: wastepipe, which eventunal-
i¥ becom: s stopped and entails endless
annoyanc : and inconvenience to clear.
Water in which ham corned beef, ote.,
hias been boiled, shonld noc be turned
into the sink. It cools in its passage
| nnd deposits a coat of grease on the
( trap and on the pipe. Let it'coo! ond
llmmmv the fat before pouring into
1
|

o Tpe

the sink. If you do nuot use the fat for
soap-making, burn it; it is cheaper
 and less trouble in the long run (han
| to run it through the gink, Burn tea
i leaves and coffee grounds: it iz surpris
| ing how muech one ean dispose of by
| ire with a littie trouble,
| Never throw combings, bits of string,
| threads, burnt matches or any such
refuse into the pail or closet basin,
Halr is particularly dangerous. It
catches in any liftle irregularity of the
inside of the pipe and serves to arrest
the progress of other waste until by
accretion it clogs the whole space. :

A Boon to Housewives.

China in open stock sets is one of tha
conveniences of the present day. The
inereasing prevalence of the conrsa
dinner and the practice of using sew
eral varieties of china for its service is
largely responsible for the change, says
the Washington Star. A woman whda
some years ago purchased a handsome
dinner set now feels that if she usedl it
alone she would make a poor showing
before her guests.

Different plates are used for every
course. The service plates are of par
teinlarly fine china. The plates for the
meat conrse are of a simpler and mor#
substantia! design than those for the
‘ dessert, an ! the after dinner coffee ia

servell in ~ups as delicate as can be

| found. In the larger establishments
| dinner Is =erved from the butler's
Ipnntr_\', Aoany of the dishes used in

| a slmpler - cnage where the roast and
its aceom) wiments are placed on the
table are not required in the former
case. The needs of the different house-
keepers are as varied as the houses iw
which they live,

1t is no more expensive to have sey-
eral kinds of china tkan to have all
the pieces alike. Open sets have made
this possible.  Within the last five
vears these have inereasged in size and
number. Now there is practically no
style of china that cannot be bought in
open stock.

A set of china which the merchant
Eeeps on hand, and from which his
customer makes her selections, is much
more complete than the one he would
formerly have sold ler entire. He is
prepared to suit all tastes and meet all
needs. He has tea pots In all sizes,
chocolate pots equally varied and sugar
bowls and ereamers to mateh., A
woman with a large, small or medinm
family finds exuactly the set size she
requires. If her family increases, she
able to increase her number of
{ pieces, andd to obtain the larger sizes.

It is also possible to replace any pieca
of china. The housekeeper is not, as
Lin the old days, heart broken over the
| loss of a dish. It can easily be dupli-
cated.

There are open sets not only in the
| fine china, but in the pottery. In this
| less expensive ware are delightful re-
productions of old-time dark blue with
quaint little low tea pots, sugar bowls
and creamers. The pottery in lighter
colors, in pinks and in pinks and greens
combined, bas sowething of the art
nouvean designs.  They are pleasing.
even if they have not gquite the charm
of the reproductions.

« « RECIPES .°, -

Creamed Beans—Soak a cup of dried
lima Beans over night, drain and cook
in boiling salted water until soft, but
still whole.  Drain; add three-fourths
of a eup of cream, season with butkter,
salt and pepper, re-heat and serve.

Lamb Balls—Chop meat quite fine
season with salt awd pepper. add one
ege. form Into balls: have saucepan
with water at the boiling point—water
must not be boiling—drop the balls into
the water and cook at the boiling point
only twenty winutes; serve with to
maio sauce, e

Sandees—Chop some beef or mution
very fine; chop one green pepper, add it
fo the meat; season with salt and pep
per, mix a little gravy with it: butter
escallop dishes or shells, fill them two
thirds full with the mixture; spreacd
over mashed potato that has had a
little cream added to it: brush over
with melted butter and brown in the
oven.

Salad Dressing—Beat three eggs un
til very thick, add one cup of c¢ream
and beat well; rub two level table
spoonfuls of mustard in a little cold
milk or some of the cold cream, add
one-half eup of vinegar and ene level
teaspoon of sali; put one-fourth cup af
‘butter in the double boiler, add the
creamy mixture and cook until ereamy.
if it cooks too leng, it will separate;
stir constanlly while coooking; this ia
a deliciomd dressing and will kKeep
weeks, _, L X A
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